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CONSTRUCTION I 
(Higashi-Fuchu/ London) 


We ran 
together 
to the train, 


Two 
who had wasted 
too many summers, 


4 


ex 1 
GRR / ey FY) 


br Lie DILES 
FIT [AY OT 
Wolk, 


ZANE 
TEIUE CH 
HSEVICLZ<S OB. 


CONSTRUCTION IIL 
(Shinjuku) 


Love 
and in the night 
you say 


"My father 
was killed at 
Hiroshima." 


The wound 
forever 
in both of us, 


And love 
forever 
is both of us. 
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CONSTRUCTION III 
(Higashi-Fuchu) 


In the very dark night 

in nearly total silence, 

exactly in time, 

and precisely together 

two old men ride their bikes by, 
silently friends 

going to work, still, 


I can only hope 

to go into the dark 

this lovely way. 

Look beside the walk: 
small flowers may just 
be seen in the grass, 
even though it's eleven. 
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CONSTRUCTION IV 
(Kadena) 


Today's 

an ending. 

Our petulance 

grows, understanding 
each other. 


We hold 

fresh contempt? 
No, but deep the 
rooting cancer is 
all health, 


My Love, 

poems burn--each 
selfish; all the 
coals glow into night 
or lust. 


eek Vv, 
CAF FH) 


#x5O 

BHI 

bk Lik bO MAIL 
BREST, BEAWE 


FRE Ld O70 


be LE DIE 
LV GEN ORV Toms ? 
Wye, 708 


HERR PR ODLIR < IC 


DY OPWLBSAOD FH, 


br 
Beds 


LO#E 
bXD 


THEND ARO 
HOS ARIZ 
BOP CARDESICAZS. 


CONSTRUCTION V 
(Kadena) 


Heart have you 
not grown 
hard enough to 
stay from this 
morbidity, these tears 
formed to all 
purpose 
_out of air? 
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CONSTRUCTION VI 
(Okuma) 


No smiles, The 
little boy sitting 
there, 
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CONSTRUCTION VII 
(Kadena/ London) 


Season 

change and hint 

of promise; bud, 

fruit, leaf or snow fall, 
Dear One. 


Then we 

think or act 

in color: Green, 

orange, brown-red, white; 
trusting. 
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CONSTRUCTION VII 
(Kadena/ Tokyo) 


A new 
and steady burning selfishness, 
like a sunflower maybe, 
like a cornpatch with 
tall stalks giving shade 
and mystery when you're ten. 
Iam not even 
ashamed to puddle 
in words like I 
am right now, my dear. 
And this is, as you are, 
totally new 
tone to me. 
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CONSTRUCTION IX 
(Tokyo) 


Open a new book, 
open you, 
Suprised 
at each 
chapter, 

regretting any 
putting aside but 
not entirely, for the 
joy of taking up again. 
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CONSTRUCTION X 
(Tokyo) 


Form of a flake 

in your 

mind. The love, 
coming slowly down 
on the word, 

on the world. 
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ACKNOWLEDEMENT: Some of these poems have appeared 
in Voices International and other publications. 


AFTERNOTE: Ronald H. Bayes has published widely 
--both in poetry and criticism. His recent works are on 
Ezra Pound, William Carlos Williams (for the stage), and a 
study of Yukio Mishima’s Death in Midsummer. 


Yu Suwa, the translator, is a well-known Japanese 
poet and editor of KAST. He has translated Allen Ginsberg's 
Howl into Japanese, as well as some works of other contempo 
-rary poets, including Theodore Roethke. 


